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COURTESY.
t. ii. ns. err the mm of famo had set,

j 1.mp and show the gazing Crondu were

T ; f r ver upon something now,

4
. aiders of tho sjiB jo viow.

s u ri' 'he extend' d rireus spruads
I ib' ri J ranks its sea nf lhing heads,
JU 1" '"' order, rising row on row,
Th ..d an na claims tho space below.

T atatu wi n idled; but ere tho show began,
A wilt i." r entered 'twas an aged man;
,iwrui Iv sought a placo with aspect mild ;

I p Ushert young Athenians cat and smiled,
I '1 Lin confusion with ft sidelong glanro,
lijtki jit ttiiir scats, nor rose as ho advanced.

o (or a burning blush of deeper huo
T Mark the shame of that crow.

II w pi u tin' produce of fair learning's tree,
XI at Iwim ii" fniit of sweet humanity I

Thi rt' wth nf arts and sciences how vain,
In hi arli that feel not for another's pain 1

j

t r, the Spartan joutb, whose simple school
I- - ' r.e.l the plain but salutary rule
(if k ' Iii"-.-- . and whose honest souls preferred
Ttv .i t" display --p. rformaneo to a word.

T y mt' had thnr appoint d placo,
Apar'ft.m mrus iitiiiKinshed race.
AnJ r -i ith one u .'.rd. tnteiit to prove
T n .ii i! air.' tin ir dutv and their love ;

j

N r 1. a Spartan y nth his seat remimo
T M man fmmd due and fitting room.

T. n ua thu eti ncoof reproof and praise,
i.i ;, i ui. th. st, rnini-- f the aneient days;
r r Mn full amid the assembled erowd,
lu, TentuL.ie RtranBsr cried aloud:

1 in Athriiians leani their dnty well, bnt lol
Ti. spinous praetKe hat th Atheuians know."

T' words ero goinl, ami in a virtuous cause ;
''.

j earned a nation's glad applause ;

I .' lnn surer words of priTeptgiteu
Ini.il'snwn look, the words that came from

Heaven
V ki'nl, h. nmrti'otis, be all lMmomliown,
' e n i'Ui rs' welfant rather than tliiue own."

7'. 1). ilacattluy.

Tor Fathers Honor.
bt t. a. Airruou.

ho much gone I I might hove
bi. wn it would bo!' said Mr.
ht rhng, looking up from tho morn- - ;

i'T 1 wiuiamosi unjueasanc ex-- f-

'ti upon his face.
Ali.it is ponoV OHkcd his wife.
My money is gone,' answered Mr.

"htijrfntfully.
! at money ?'

T' :it tuouey I was foolish onough
? Air. Granger.'
L do you say. that ?'

Ii h dead,' replied Mr. Sterling
vlly.

'D-fxl- Tho wife's voice was full
,,f f'rpri.se and pain ; sorrow ovor- -
bUd iwid her faca

'es, gone, and my monoy with him.
Here's a notico of his death. I was
sure when I saw him go away, that he'd
never come back again oxcopt in his
coffin. Why will doctors send their
patient i from homo to die?'

'Poor Mrs. Granger! Poor littlo
orphans!' sighed Mrs. Sterling. 'What
will they do ?'

'As well without him as with him,'
was the unfeeling answer of hor hus-Nm- d,

was only thinking of tho
three hundred dollars ho had been
over persuaded to loan tho sick clergy-an- n

in oruor that ho might go South
nng tho wintor. Ho's bean more

of a burden than a support to them
theso two years.'

'Oil, Harry, how can you speak so ?'
remonstrated Mrs. Sterling. A kinder

n his family novor was Bcen.
wr Mrs. Granger! Sho will bo

heartbroken.'
'kindness is cheap and easily ly

ropliol Mr. Sterling.
lc Would havo been of moro uso to
us tamily if 10 md fed mil clothoa

better; I reckon thoy can do
JWnonthim; if I had my thrco hun-Jre- 'I

dollars I wouldn't
B,lt ho choked for shamo not for

V better feeling tho almost brutal
nl his heart soul up to his tongue,

iNot "uiy yards away from Mr. S's
"UHlsomo residonco stood a small
P"" cottage, with a garden in front,
Jjauy laid out in bordorcd walks, and
ti,e T'th !hrubber A houy 8Uck,0

a running roso-bus- h,

overcd the latticed portico, nud look- -'
' w at tho chamber windows, giviug

tli aiUl 8weotncsa- - Tho hand of
o was soen everywhero-- uot lav-u- ut

discriminating tasto. Twojcars before thoro was not a happier
'ly in all the pleasant town of C--,

0W tlln 1..1 ....
,p

v " uow 01 Ucatl vas upon it.
vur Jim. irn.. i

1'ity thL 1 Wif 4 Mrs- - StorliuB
band mo"ua'y hus- -

was sighing ovor'o loss of

VERMONT
'

,in Ti

ST..
three hundred dollars, tho young wid
ow lay Btms'elofia riii lior two little
onoa wcephig otor hor in childish ter-

ror. '.Clio iiovb of tho dentil found hor
unprepared. Only n week before sh6
had rccoivofl a letter from Mr. Gran-
ger in which ho talked hopefully of
Iub recovery. 'I am strong,' he said.
'My appotite is bettor ; I havo gained
fivo pounds in flesh since I left-hom- e.

ALBAJSTS, VT.5

Throe days nftor writing this letter Ip might take advintage of his eon-tho- ro

came a sudden change of torn-- ! sidcrntc kindiifs and bo kept silent,
ponituro ; he took cold, which was 'No, dear, it's for father's houor; I
followed by congestion of the lungs ; can't spend it.'
and no medical skill was sufficient for Mr- - Sterling was passing a fruit
the case. , His body wall sent home ; shop, where two children wcro looking
for intormoilU Wlion thehnsbandnnd i "t the window, when this sentence
father wont away two or' three months mct his ear.
before, his beloved oneal looked upon 'An apple won't cost but a penny,
his faco for tho last time in this world. Katie, and I want one so badly,' an- -

Lovo and honor make tho heart
strong. Mrs. Granger was n gentle,
retiring woman. She had leaned up-

on hor husband vory heavily ; she had
clung to him as n vino. Those who
know hor best folt most anxious about
hor. 'Sho has no mental stamina,'
they said ; 'sho cannot stand alone.'

But they woro mistaken. As we
havo just sniil, love nud honor make
tho hoart strong. Only a week after
Mr. Sterling road tho news of the mm-- 1

istcr's death ho received a nolo from
tho widow. j

'My husband,' sho said, 'was able to
go South in tho hope of recainintr his ,

health through kindness. If ho j

had lived, the money you loaned him
'would have been faithfully returned,
for he was a man of honor. Dyinij, '

he left that honor in my keeping, and , f little children, and added them to
I will see that the dfbt is paid. But his already brimming coffers A

you will have to be a little patient with i"g of shanu; burned the cheeks of Mr.
me.' : Sterling.

All vory fine,' muttered Mr. Sterl- - J 'Here, little ones,' he called, as the
ing, with a slightly curling lip. 'I've tw children went slowly away from
i,enrt of m.x things before: they j

sound well. People will say of Mrs.
Granger, 'What n noble woman mces as they tamed at his invitation,
what a fine sense of honor she has.'! 'Come in, and 111 get yon some ap-B- ut

I shall never see tho three hun-- ! pies, ho said.
dred dollars I was foolish enough to
lond hor husband.'

Very much to Mr. Sterling's sur-

prise nud not n little to his pleasure,
ho discovered, about three months af
terwards, that ho was mistaken in his
estimate of Mrs. Granger. The pale, to thc shoP' nud he fill('a tUeil' aprons
sad, fragilo little woman, brought him with RW,le aml oranges. Their thank-th- o

sum of twenty-fiv- e dollars. He did ful (T d happy faces were in his
not seo tho tears in her eyes as he dis-- 1 moinoiy all day." Tiiia was his reward,
nln.vnd lior l.iiKhnmlV tu,t itl, i u tUld it WUS SWCet,

donr fa,niiiar Writiiir. and made then-- -

on,
She had

to to save,

from and
Sterling and

ory.

trirl I ovor said Flora
to mother, on tho of the
vory day on which big first
was made. Mr. Sterling heard tho re-

mark, and lotting eyes drop from
uowspnpor was reading,

his listen.
'I think hor a very niCo littlo girl'

replied
'So sho is returned tho

'but thon bIio is so queer.'
What do you mean by quoor?
'0, sho isn't like rest of

Sho said to-da- y I
out, but I'm glad

I Threo of ug, Katie., Lillio,
Benfiold and I, wero walking around
tho at recess when Unclo

Inking
thrco bright cent pieces, ho said,

dime for each of you girls
buy sugar plums. Lillio and I screamed
out and woro starting away in an

for tho candy shop but Ratio
stood shnro of tho in
hor hand. 'Como along!' I cried sho
didn't move, but stood strnngo and

'Aint you to buy candy
with it?' I asked. Thon sho shook
her head gravoly and tho dimo in
her pocket, saying (I dou't think sho
meant for to hoar tho words) 'It's
for father's honor ;' and leaving us,
wont back tho room. What
did sho by that, mother ? Oh,
sho is so strango I'

'Hor-mothe- r is very poor, you know,'
said laying up Katie's

remark to bo ovor.

'Sho must bo,' said Flora, 'for
worn tho same frock to ev-

ery day thrco mouths.'

Mr. Storling, who sin?
glo word of this conversation
him, was far from fooling nH

under tho prospect of gotting back
tho Mr. Granger, as
ho had felt an hour Ho un-

derstood tho meaning of Ratio's re-

mark 'It's for futhor's honor;' tho
truth atonco through his mind.

was another period of thvco
months, and Mrs. Grangor called upon
Mr. Sterling, and gavo him twenty fivo

uoro. Tho thin facu

mrttlo Rtrongor iinprossion on him.
It trotihlod him to lift tho which
hor smttll nugow, in which tho Who
voins Hhono through tho trnnspnrunl
skin, had coutitod out IIo wiahirt!

had Bout tho instond of
Calling-- It wna lips to
'Do not or yourself to
piy faster .than in convenient,
Grtingor,' but whispered that

the yunntrost of tho children,
n, little girl not live ears of age.

'Come away, Raid the other,
drawing her sister back from the win-
dow.

'Don't look nl them any more,
don't think about

'But I can't help thinking nbout
sister Katie,' pleaded the child.

wa! more than Mr. could
stand. Every want of his own chil- -

dron was supplied. Ho bought fruit by
the barrel, and hero was little child
pleading for an apple, which cost on- -
ly one cent! But the must be

because the penny must be
saved to make good the dead father's

Vho hold that honor in
pledgo Who took the sum total of
these pennies, saed in tho self-deni-

the fruit shop window. He was touched
by tho sobei look on their sweet young

held back, but Maggie held
out her eager to accept the of-

fer, for sho was longing for the fruit.
'Come,' repeated Mr. Sterling

The children then flowed him in

Three more, and ao-ai- Mr.

vision of tho sober child faces was bo
fore his eyes, and the sound of plead-
ing child in his onrs. Through
ovoi';fxinK toil, and tho deitinl of

nnd littlo ones, tho poor
had gathered this small sum, and was
now paying it into hand to mako

the honorable contract of bar
dead husband, Ho hesitated, ruflling
in half way tho odgos of tho
littlo pile of bills that lay his

Ono was clear to him, ho

novor tako anything more from
widow, Tho balanco of tho dobt

must bo forgivon. Pooplo got
to understand tho widow's case; thoy

hear of hor solf-doni- and
that of her in order to pay
the husband's and farthor's dobt in
dor to keep pure his honor; and they
would ask naturally who was the ng

creditor ? This thought affect-

ed him uuploasantly.
Slowly, ns ono in mind

went on, Mr. Storling took
from his desk pookot-boo- k and
selected tho noto on which Mrs. Gran-

gor had now mado threo payments.
For somo moments ho hold it in
hands, looking at tho face thereof. He
saw writton down in clear figures, tho
sum, $.'100. of this had boon
paid. If he gavo up or tho
slip of ho would lose two hun-

dred and dollars. It was some-

thing of trial for ono who loved

monoy so well, to como up so square-
ly to this issue. Something fell in bo
twecn his eyes and tho noto hand.
Ho did not seo tho writing and figures
of obligation, but sad pleading
littlo faco, and with of this
faco camo to his cars tho sentence;
'No, doar, it's for honor.'

Tho in Mr. Sterling's mind
was over. Taking up pen ho wrote
across tho faco of Mr. Granger's noto

word 'Cancelled,' and thon handed
it to tho widow.

docs this moan V she asked,
looking" bowildcrcd.

It means,' said Mr, Storling, 'that
I hold no obligations against your hus-

band.'
Somo moments went by oro Mrs.

with considerable formality, an en- - Sterling had isit from the pale young
dorsement of tho sum paid. widow. This time bhe only twenty
would havo given many of her ,

dollars. It was all sho had been able
blood to havo been able she said; but she made ex-clut-

thnt document Mr. Sterl- -' fuse uttered no complaint. Mr.
iiig's hands; his possession of it took the money counted
like blot on tho dear one's mem- - it over in hesitating way. The

j touch thereof was pleasant to his fin- -

Granger is tho queerest little j g'rs for ho loved mouoy. But the
know.' Tomnle

hor evening
payment

his
tho ho turned

ear to

tho mother.
uico child,

'

tho ns girls.
tho oddest thing ;

almost laughed right
didn't.

square time,
Hiram camo along, nnd out

ten
'hero's to

instant ;

with her money
;

se-

rious.

put

us

to school
mean

Mrs. Storling,
singular pondorod

Ra-

tio's school
for almost

did not lot a
escape

comforta-bl- o

monoy ho loaned

Hashed
Thoro

dollars )alo

money

bIio money
on his

trouble pinch
Mrs.

cupidity

swered
j

Maggie,'

them.'

them,
It Sterling

n

apple
denied

honor.
!

Kattie
hand,

kindl-
y-

mouths

voices
hor-so- lf

widow

his
good

n absont
under fin-

gers. J thing
would
tho

"would

would
children,

or--

whoso do-ba- to

still
a largo

Ins

Seventy
destroyed
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thirty
a

of

tho a
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'What

a

drops
heart's

seemed
a a

'Katio

a

going

before.

n,

14-- ,

j Grangor's thotighlf becamo clear '

onough to comprehend it all. Ihrn
shoropliod as sho homl.d back tho
note:

'I thank you for your generous kind-

ness, but ho loft tyis honor in my
keeping, and I mut maintain it spot-

less.'
'Thntyou havo alrjcady done,' an -

swered Ml4. Sterling, steakinc: Ihroutrh
some emotions that were new to him.
'It is as white as snow.'

Then he thrust upon her the twenty
dollars she had just pnid him.

'No, Mr. Sterling,' the widow said. ;

x hu.u. x ,, uh i,iu re- - tvpf of christian character. Of par-spous- e.

'I would rather touch fire than (y 1)iriti of clogmftlic opinion) of (lo.
your money. Every dollar w.mld 001lt cnHl(mi) of roiigio,ls rouli1 j sec
ourn upon my conm-ieuc- c uxe iiving
eoais.

'But keep this last prtjtneiit, urged
.til r ii i i

1 ne wuiiiw, i snail ieei ue.tter :

'No, Madam! Wgrid you throw
fire upon my conscience ? Ymr hns-- I

band's honor never had a stain. All
men knew him to be pure and upright.
When God took him He assumed Iur
oarthly debts, and did not leave upon
you the heavy burden of the payment.
But he left with you another and more
sacred obligation, which you havo
overlooked in part.'

'What ?' asked tho widow in an al-

most startling voice.
'To minister to the wants of your

children, whom you have pinched and
itemed in their tender years-giv- ing

of their meat to cancel ,nn obligation
which death had paid. And you have
made me a party in the wrong to them.
Ah, madam !' Mr. Sterling's voiw
softened very much, 'If we could all
see right in the riht time, and do it

j the right time. how much of wrong
i and suffering might be saved ! I hon- -

or your true hearted self-devoti-
,

but I shall bo no party to its continu-
ance. As it is I am vour debtor in

j tho sum of fifty dollars, and will re--

l pay it in my own way and time'
I Mr. Sterling made good his word.

Under Providence, this circumstance
was the means of breaking through
the hard crust of selfishness and cu-

pidity which had formed around his
heart. He was not only generous to
the widow in after years, but a doer of
many deeds of kindness and humani-
ty to which he had been in other times
a stranger.

....t W II 11

, A Kumnnlic Slorjr.

A newspapor correspondent nt Sara
toga lolls a romantic story of n young
orntai coupio who recently ngureil
there :

In the summer of 18G0, ScnorB' .

tho son of a wealthy Cuba planter,
was staying at Saratoga. While thoro
ho becamo acquainted with Miss Eu-gen- io

P., daughtor of a well known
Mobile baukoi Tho parties becamo
enamored of each other, and all things
being satisfactory, becamo betrothed
with tho consent of the old folks, ,and
tho marriage was appointed for tho
10th of August, 1SG1. Tho lady re-

turned to hor homo, while tho gentle-
man went back tp Cuba to arrango
and settle his privato affairs, with a
view of permanently residiug in tho
United States. About ono month be-

fore tho timo appointed for tho nup-tia- ls

to take placo, tho Mobilo banker
received and accepted a commission
as brigadier in tho Confederate sor-vic-e,

and in his first battlo, a few weoks
after, rocoived a mortal wound. His
sudden death involved tho family in
cruel and from a State
of wealth thoy woro plunged into com-

parative obscurity ; nud upon this
state of affairs boing uuulo known to
tho father of tho young man, ho broko
off tho match and intordiutod ovon
tho slightest afforded
through tho medium of blockade run-

ners. Thus matters remained until
.Taiumrv W when tlm old innn dvinir.

loft tho'son free to wed tho maiden of
his choice. Ho immediately took pass-ag- o

for.and after sevoral dolays reached
Mobile, Ho thoro found that his in-

tended mothor-in-la- overcome with
griof, had succumbed to tho foil

and followed hor husband to
tho grave, whilo Miss F. was conduct-
ing a seminary for young ladieri. I
need not dilate upou tho meeting bo
tweon tho young coupio ; suflico it to
say, that tho school was given up, tho
parties nmrriod, nnd in a fow days em-

barking from Washington, thoy ar-riv-

in safety at Nassau. From
thonco they como to Now York, nnd
after staying a few weeks, sot out for
this placo, whoro frco from pure tho
young Cuban nnd his brido, it is to bo
hoped, if appearances do not decoivo,
aro oujoyitig as much happiness as it
is fated that mortals shall enjoy on
this mundano sphoro.

J5rlt greatly annoys tho democrats to
havo their best capital
neutralized by tho past words and acts
of their presidential candidate If
thoy cry out against arbitary arrests, ,

TRANSCRIPT.
FBEDiCY, OCTOBER 1864.

embarrassment,

correspondence

electioneering

thev aro reminded of McClellau's nr- -

rpst of the Man-lan- d legislature : and
if they go into a fine frenzy over mil--

I i 4 11 Itury control oi ine imuot dox, uicy
are silenced by McOlollnii's ordorfl to
Gens. Banks and Stone to guard tho
polls in Maryland by federal soldiers
and arrest nil disunionists who should
undertake to vote,

-
The Need oPOur Country.

With all the neods of our nineteenth
century Christianity-- , of which so many
aro ready to sneak, I snsneot wo want
nothing so much as a larger and loftier

J10 M tho plain and simple
i ola virtues of humility and intecrritv.
purity and charity none of us have
gi t above these, or ever will. Remem-
ber, ftiith without them is dead.

it is not righteousness that is
filthy ragu, but the selfish quality of

Tho world outside
has a notion that it knows how to nrac- -

tiw! KC Yirtuos and wear theso graces
qnite lls weu (ls lll0 cimrcU o Christ

' j WfUlt to imv0 you 1)rovo thc worfd
mistaken in that noint. not bv a dis
pute with it, but by conduct which
shuts up all disputes. Century nftor
century, the world over, men persist in
asking of tho church, what dost thou
work ? When wo send out a now band

' of disciples to answer that question in
heh. liveK in tliC cmTcVs ,Qmt T0

want them to be Christians whoso eren- -

erons spirits will bear injury without
retaliation ; will walk through hot
furnaces of temptation without so
much ns the smell of firo on their gar
m(mts . win nfum to roml(Jr ovil for
evil ; will discourage scandal and sus-

picion, and whoso unsullied hands will
touch no gain in any market, that tho
law of God forbids whatever human
lnw allows. We want in you a Chris-

tianity that is Christian, across coun-

ters, over dinner tables, behind tho
neighbor's back as in his fnco. Wo
want in you a Cliristianity that wo
can find in tho temperance of tho
meal, in moderation of dress, in re-

spect for authority, in amiability at
homo, in veracity and simplicity in
mixed society. Bowlnnd Hill used to
say he would givo little for thc religion
of a man whoso very dog and caUwero
not the better for his religion. Wo
waut fewer gossiping, slandering, glut
tonous, peevish, conceited, bigoted
(, :,.,, To make them effectual,
all our public religious measures, in-

stitutions, benevolent agencies, mis-

sions, need to be managed on a high
toned, scrupulous, and unquestionable
scalo of honor, without evasion or
partizanship, or overmuch of tho ser-

pent's ennniug. The hand that gives
away tho Bible must bo unspotted from
tho world. Tho monoy that sends tho
missionary to the heathen must bo

honestly earned. In short, both tho
two arms of tho church justice and
mercy must bo stretched out, work-iugformti- u,

strengthening tho breth-
ren, or olso your faith is vain, and yo
aro yet in your sins. Itcv. Dr. Hunt'
ivglvn.

The Careful Housekeeper.

. "Thcronro thoso balusters all fingor
marks ngain," said Mrs. Can-- , as sho

mado haste with a soft linou cloth to
polish down tho shining oak again.
"Georgo," sho said, with a Hushed face,
ns sho gave tho cloth a decided wrench
out of tho basin of suds, "if you go up
thoso stairs again before bndtimo you
shall bo punished."

"I should likp to know whoro I can
go," said Goorgo angrily. "I can't
stay in tho kitchen, I am so in tho way,
and I can't go in tho parlor for fear I
shall muss that up, and now you say I
Can't CO 111) to IllV OW11 rOOlll. I kllOW

grand placo where lean go," ho nd- -

ded to himself ; " boys aro novor told
thoy aro in tho way thoro, and wo can
havo lots of fun. I'll go down to Nilo's

corner. I can smoko a cigar now as
well as any boy, if it did mako mo aw-

ful sick tho first timo. Thoy shall not
laugh at mo again about it."

And so tho careful housokcopor vir-

tually drove hor boh from hor door, to
hang about tho steps and sit nndor tho
broad inviting portico of tho villngo

grog-sho- p. Do you think sho gainod
or loat?

Mrs. Cary was.a slavo to hor house-

keeping, nnd all hor lifotimo was spent
in efforts to bring ovory ono around
into tho samo bondage Tho family

lived in tho most incommodious rooms
in tho houso, that tho best ones might
bo kopt in order for chanco guests.
Bare ovenls wcro visits of any length
nt her houso ; for friends would go a

long way boforo venturing on a second
visit thoro. Neatuesa, iustoad of being
for tho comfort of tho household, was

tho most inexcusable tyrant "Hands
off," was tho motto for all hor spotless
furniture ; and tho children woro j

brought up with tho impression that
oven tho commonest articles wore to
good to uso. Thomastorof thohouso
htld now and thon a sfurdv wav of
assorting his right to some spot about
tho house ho had bought and paid for;
or there is no telling to what length
hor propensities might havo taken her.
Still such assertiou of rights did not
tond at all to promote harmony in the
camp, and though tho children looked
on with secret delight they took good
Cftl' kcP out of harm's way

sad it is to see what should be
a scourco of tho highest enjoyment to
the homo circle turned into a scjurcc
of the greatest discomfort.

0 mothers ! in all your calculations
set down first of all what will promote
tho comfort and well-bein- g of the dear
children. Do not let a cold, formal,
precise home, whero they aro con-

stantly admonished about disorder,
drivo them into tlrt street with its
fearful schooling. A sweet, well or-

dered homo is a blessing to any child's
lifo, if tho sunny ntmos2horo of love
and happiness dwells within its walls,

Chronicle.

The Arlington Mansion.
Tho following passages aro from a

letter of B. F. Taylor in tho Chicago
Journal:

Lees 'old Arlington mansion is
reached at last and you stand in tho
lofty portico, with its eight mnssivo
columns of marble. Thoro is nothing
light and elegant about it, but all is
grand almost sevcro, tho walls aro
finished in stucco, nnd patches of it
have fallen off hero nud there; tho
panels onco filled with figures in relief
aro empty and defaced; an hundred
swnllows' nests bead tho cornices, ns
with a mourning necklace, and the
plaint of young birds and the flutter
of wings "fill tho silence like a speech."
Tho wooden shutters aro fast cloaed.
Tho broad doors, that onco stood wide,
leading to tho front a hospitable, al-

most a human smile, aro sealed like
tho lips of tho dead. I feel as I did
when standing before thc bolted door
of a tomb on Georgetown Heights,
bearing a namo forovcr fallen out of
common speech.

Did over lovelier landscape greet tho
oyo from portico boforo ? The rolls of
green washing up tho richest foliage
hmse away to tho Potomac with its
silver flow. At your left, tho old . gar
don, that liko desorted Eden lacks

man' hands to "lop the wanton
growth," yet makes a gorgeous show
of llowors. Your oyo catches tho tele
graph wire spun along from treo to
treo, and through a crovico in tho win
dow; a paralyzed nerve of tho old
headquarters established hero. What
tidings from tho field havo flashed
along that wire; what syllables of tri
umph and defeat !

Boforo you lies Washington ; exactly
in your front, lifts tho monument,
mighty miii-ston- o "to count tno ages
gone by." Straight outboyond.thedomo
of tho Capitol, a splondid bubble, as
if an angel's breath had blown it. And
ho who once stood hero turned from
tho scono a traitor ! I push open tho
reluctant door and enter tho deserted
hall; tho floors arc covered with dust;
tho frescoes on tho walls aro dim with
cobwebs; tho arclieB aro stained and
battered. A rusty chain dangles from
tho coiling, suspending a fragment of
a lamp, its light put out forever. The
antlorod heads of old Virginia deer,
trophies of somo forgotten field-da-

to tho merry music of tho hounds and
tho dashing leaps of bloody hun--

tors, yot cling to tho walls liko sculp-

tures. Paintings aro horo, too, that
havo gono into history: staring enough
now, and ns literal ns a Scotchman, but
yot timo has dono for them what it
does for friends nnd books and wine.

I open a door and nm in tho dining-roo-

there stands tho tablo yet; the
cloth removed for its old host forever;
tho tablo with its lion's claws, leaving
foot prints in tho dust ns you move it,

as if tho mansion were indeed a haunt
for tho beasts of tho wilderness. Hero
Lafuyotto sat a guest; hero sparklod
jest and wino; horo roso tho song,
died out so long in sighing; hero wo-

man's smiles shono round the board
now faded out in dying. A senrrod
sido-boar- d of somo anciont fashion is

against tho wall; not so did it look in

tho old days, flashing in tho glory of

cut glass, ruby and amber. Do you
mark tho doors are doublo oponing
hero and tho narrow space botweon
tho wnlls ? Wine is a truth tellor, thoy
say, and so no syllablo over tho third
boltlo could stray beyond this room to
ears intent, I catch myself in this
dim aud shattered placo of banquets

alas, "funeral baked meats' all thoy

seem now trying to think how thoy
looked when they throned it; who sat
here and there and yonder, but the
picture is taaeti ami my nanii cannot j

restore it. j

jSTo. 31.
I go from room to room. Horo

hangs ono of old Arrowsmith'R
map.of Xorlh Amormn,

with no North west in it at all, but a sym-

bolic boar, and "Lo, tho poor Indian!"
Thoro is a loaf of Virginia story, a
picture of Pocahontas. Hero is" a
stray loiterer of a velvet choir; old
bureaus full of omptinoss; a chest of
drawers with a "till" in the top. I had
not seen ono in Cwonty years, and lift-

ed tho lid, almost expecting to see my .

mother's old fashioned gold beadR, and
the pencil sketch of "tho littlo boy

' that died," for those old mothers, you
! know, kept their bits of treat urc in
the "till." Gold picture-frame- s and
nothing in them; a high-po- st bedstead
big enough for a mill; a broken mir-

ror with a spider watching nt tho frac-

ture; fragments of marblo mantles
ftrown about tho floor; tho guest-chamber- 's

carpotloss, comfortless and
its clfSoTrless astlrb'cftVo of Macpcldh;
tho footfall sounds as sharply as tho
stroke of a hammer.

And so I go from room to room and'
think of Hogarth's picture of tho end
of all things, and that it wants only
this to comploto it This has bcori

federal headquarters I told you, and
traces of tho truth remain, oblong
boxes marked "Habann," bottles sus-

piciously labelled "Sillery," and "Old
Tom," riding gloves, tarnished spurs,
"passes" out of date, rosters of regi-

ments in tho front or in heaven ; such
signs on parlor doors and chamber
doors as "Quartermaster," "Adjutant,"
"No Admittance." A strnngo juinblo
it all is, of yesterday and to-da- y.

Betrncing my steps, I go out from
tho heavy darkened nir of tho silent
houso into tho glad sunlight where
the trees nro waving and tho birds aro
singing, as if this were not tho Dead
Man's Land. Not far from tho man-

sion is tho God's aero of tho family,
surrounded by a wall, tho gray tablets
bearing such old historic names as
Randolph, Washington and others that
sometime had wearers to illustrate and
adorn them. Returning to tho porti-
co, where the birds so brave aro bring-
ing homo thir dinner, I find a soldier
curled up beside tho door, and lazily
carving a laurel root pipe. "How do
you think old Leo will liko tho im
provements," ho said; "a Frcedman's
Village on ouo side, a National Cemo-ter- y

on the other, nnd his houso gono
up to tho birds, if not to tho bats?"
"Leo is dead," I gravely replied, and
passed out, but not before I hoard tho
soldier mutter "Ho bo d d."

As I told tho boy yesterday, bo I toll
you to-da- y, and it is true: Leo is dead.
Lee, tho Federal lioutonant-coloncl- ;

tho gonial, generous, large-hearte- d

host; tho keen, brave, accomplished,
lieutenant-colon- el of tho old Second
Cavalry, is as much dead as if I had
read his name oil a gray tablet in tho
old graveyard, and better, a thousand
times better, for his namo nnd famo if
I had. But Lee, tho rebel general,
trampling on tho flag as tho Japanese
trampled on tho cross, turning his
sword lo tho breast of loyal neighbors
and friends, and ancient brothers in
arms, and reddening poor old Virginia
with tho richest, best blood of man
kindwhat hns ho to do with our ?al- -
lant Colonel Leo of lung syne ? Should
that general over bo captured, I would
not lift a hand against his lifo. Ho
should havo all of it until tho wheel
should bo broken at tho cistern and
stand still. I would brine him back
to Arlington Heights, aud ho should
stumble by moonlight ovor tho threo
thousand graves ho helped to fill; ho
should linger round his field of ghast-
ly tillago; ho should sit at that lonely
tablo and say with Duncan's faithless
general:

" OIvo mo some wine, fill full;
I drink to tho general Joy 1"

Linger there until ho should cry out,
"Oh bo alive again I Thou canst not
say I did it !"

Tho heart aches to think what largo
souls aro emptied of their lovaltv.
iko old Etruscan vases overturned;

what noblo brains havo plotted treason,
each fine, whifo fibre reddoncd with
much blood. Paradiso was on the
Euphrates thoy say.but I havo seon an
Eden here, on the bank of tho Poto
mac. Tho fall of man has again trans-
pired, and banished hence, now aa
thon n flaming sword waves to tho
eastward of Eden.

Oaf Accordiug to Gen. Loo, Mosby,
tho guerilla, did a largo business bo-

tweon tho 1st of March and 11th of
Soptombor. "With tho loss of littlo
moro than twenty men, ho has killed,
wounded and captured, duriug tho
period embraced in this report, about
1200 of tho ouomy, nnd takon. moro
thau 1000 horaos and mules, 230 beef
cattlo, and 85 wagons and nmbulaucea,
without counting many smaller opera-
tions, Tho sorricns rendered 'by CoL
Mosby nnd his command iu wafchimj
nnd reporting tho envoy's movoments,
havo also bean of great value."
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